Sprung stoutly up to obey their God, 


The Watery 
HE wat'ry Gd. great Neptune, lay 
ln dalliance ſoft, ænd amorous play, 

On Amphitrite's breaſt, : 
When Yproar rous'd his heary head, 
Thetricons ſuok the mernaids fled, 

And all their fe..rs confeſt. 


Loud thunder firuck che vaſt domain, 
The liquid world was wrapt in flame, 
The God am. ze ſpok+, | 
Go forth ye wins and make it known, 
Who dare invace my coral t':rone, _ 
And fill my rralqis with ſwobe. 


The winds obſequious unto his nod, 


And faw two fler ts engage; 

The one victorious Ro ney thine, 

The other Comte de Graſſc's line, x 
In terrar and diſmay. 


Appall'd they were, Britannia's ſons 

Deal death and ſlaughter tron their guns. 
And ftruck the dread; vl blow, 

Which made ii f:ted Gallic ſlzves 

To find a tomb in. briny waves, 
And ſink to ſhades below. 


They quick retucn'd and told their chief, 
T hat France was ruin'd paſt relief, 
Triumphant R dney rode; 
Rodney, he cry'd, pray who is he, 
Tat dire to ule ſuch power at fea, 
And thus inſult a God? 


The winds reply'd, in diſtant lands | 

here lives a king. who him commands, 
And ſcorns all foreign force 

Ard when his floating c .itles roll, 

From fea to fea from pole to po e, 
Rodney directs their courſe. 

Or when his winged bullets fly, 

To puniſh France tor pertdy, 
Or icourge a guiliy Jana 

The gallant chief ſerencly great, ; 

"Fho' de.th and hunter round bim Wait, 

: Obeys his dread commands. 

Nep une wth wonder heard the ftory, 

Of George's ſway and Briton's glory“ 
Which fame can n=-'tr lubdue; 

Rodney's decds, and Hood's great na ne, 

J in'd with brave Dr ke and àffleck's fame, 
Then cry'd, can this be true? | 


A king | he ſurely is a God, 

Who has ſuch herces at his nod, 
To rule by land and fea ; 

I yield my trident and my crown, 

A tribu:e due to ſuch renown, £ 
Great Grorgy ſhall rule for me, f 
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